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THE RIVAL HISTORIANS’ BID FOR THE IRISH VOTE IN 1888. 
J. A. Locan.—Don’t choose before you examine my book. H¢ won’t have no show when / get through with the History business. 
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SPECIAL NOTICE. 


Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe- 
cially copyrighted, and its contents protected by law. We have 
no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
Suil credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





ig IS the weak point in every criminal conspir- 

acy, however carefully planned, that there is 
no such thing as “ honor among thieves.” With 
hoodlums and toughs, with the ignorantly crim- 
inal, there is often a fellowship in wrong-doing 
which is like enough to honor in its effects to be 
called by that sacred name. Billy the Slugger 
has no real sense of wrong-doing when he and 
his “ pal” knock a man down and rob him. 
He and his pal will stick together and elude 
the grip of the law, and neither will betray the 
other. ‘The law is to them only a bigger and 
stronger rough, who has the upper hand of 
them. But when the educated and intelligent 
man turns criminal—the man who has been 
brought up to know what law and order mean 
—he must necessarily release himself entirely 
from the dominion of a conscience acute enough 
to tell him what he is doing and torture him, if 
he permits it. He has no delusions on the sub- | 
ject; he sets his moral principles adrift for good 
and all. There is no honor left in him, even 
for his fellow-scoundrels’ use. 


* 
* 


In such a case of corruption as the Senate | 
Committee and the Grand Jury are now inves- | 
tigating, it is always morally certain that, if the 
pressure is only kept up long enough, some one 
rascal will have the intelligence to see that even 
a knowledge of the necessity of mutual good 
faith will not be enough to hold his accom- 
plices together. He will see that indiscretion 
may betray any one of them; that fear and 
anxiety may lead them to do or say incriminat- 
ing things. He will profit by his intelligence, 
anticipate any possible action of the sort on the 
part of the others, and by getting ahead of them 
in self-betrayal and general treachery, buy his 
own safety, or at least a commutation of his 
punishment. That is, in the language of the 
Board of Aldermen, he will “squeal.” 

* ’ * 

To all intents and purposes, the sound of the 
“squeal” has gone up in the town. But the last 
echo of that squeal has not yet been heard; and 
when it is heard, it will come from so great a 
distance, reverberating from such high places, 
that the listening citizens will be not only sur- 
prised, but alarmed. Nobody is greatly startled 
at learning that a member of the New York 
Board of Aldermen is a receiver of stolen goods 
and a bribe-taker. Nobody will be deeply 
pained at discovering that it is possible to cast 
an imputation or two on the integrity of Mr. 
Jacob Sharp. But if the charges against these 
people are true, how much more is implied than 
the mere fact of their dishonesty! They are not 





the only ones involved. 
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CusToMER.—A fine specimen, no doubt; but isn’t it rather large? 

SALESMAN.—Yes, Mum; but our house never does anything excepting on the largest scale. Since the 
Mormon collection, Mum, there has been such a demand for our peach-blows that our agents in Utah have 
been unable to supply the demand, or make them big enough. 


If bribery has been committed, it has been 
committed with the cognizance and assistance 


of a well-known firm of lawyers, hitherto sup- | 


posed to be reputable. It has been shielded 


and covered up by the officials of great banks, | 
which have been trusted by thousands of de- | 


positors and investors. 


It has been consum- | 


mated, and the participants have enjoyed the | 


profits at the expense of the city; and although 
the fact has been a matter of public rumor from 


the beginning, the legal authorities have let a | 


year elapse before taking any positive action. 
It will be curious to watch the future course of 
this investigation—if its future is not suddenly 
cut short—and see how far this poison of cor- 
ruption has spread through the body social and 
civic, from that pestilential ganglion of greed 
in the City Hall. 


We are in a position to clear up the mystery 
surrounding the loss of the steamer Oregon. 
Our sources of information are private, but 
trustworthy, The facts in the case are as follows: 

Although it is not generally known, Mr. J. L. 
Sullivan, of Boston, a gentleman of culture and 
rather noticeable physical development, has 
been for some time in training for a course of 
athletic exercises, at a place on Long Island, 
not far from the Fire Island Light. On the 
morning of the Oregon’s misadventure, Mr. Sul- 
livan was taking an early row, for the purpose 
of building up his muscle, and, at the same time, 
contemplating the beauties of the placid ocean, 
untouched as yet by the effulgence of rosy- 
fingered Aurora. While rowing placidly but 








| earnestly on his way, Mr. Sullivan’s progress was 


impeded by the Ovegon, which very thought- 
lessly and inconsiderately crossed his path. Mr. 
Sullivan is at times a trifle hasty in temper. An 
noyed at this interruption to his enjoyment, he 
hastily struck the offending steamer with what 
he has since referred to as a“ friendly clip’’; 
but what we have reason to fear was a some- 
what petulant tap. Mr. Sullivan deeply regrets 
the unfortunate consequences of his irritability, 
and is glad that no more serious results sprung 


from his act than the slight discomfort caused 


to the passengers of the indiscreet steamer. 





WE KNOW one swallow doesn’t make a spring, 
But then one PICKING always makes a laugh, 
While reading by the cannel in the night 

The PICKINGS FROM the Pucks that are no more. 


Gold as the lining of a silver bow] 

The timid crocus flames beside the way; 

Its beauty makes us happy, while we read 

The PICKINGS FROM the PUCKs that are no more, 


Pucks, funny Pucks, we know just what they mean, 
Pucks from the building right in Houston Street, 
Just make us laugh and-roar until we cry, 

In looking over them in the PICKINGs gay, 

And thinking of the Pucks that are no more. 


Come, come, Lord Alfred, let us take a walk; 
We'll see the marigold, the cuckoo, too, 

And note the pimpernel in beauty bust. 

Now down at Coventry Sir Arthur waits 
With Launcelot and bold Sir Bedivere, 

And we must hurry or the free lunch will 
Melt like a paper-collar in July. 

Lend me a quarter—come, Lord Alfred, quick; 
I want to buy me a Puck’s ANNUAL. 

Make ita half. I want a PICKINGs, too; 
Upon all news-stands now they gaily bloom 
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LETTERS FROM THE EMINENT. 


I.—FrRom A STATESMAN. 


RIEND YOUNG: At the present writing I 
am sick—not physically, but mentally sick. 
1 feel pretty much as the old defeated Romans 
must have felt before falling on their swords, 
But I, having no sword, must perforce content 
myself with a pen; which, after all, is mightier, 
they say, and certainly not so dangerous to fall 
on. I am balked, humiliated, discomfitted— | 
hemmed around on all sides like a cotton pocket- 
handkerchief. My brain reels, my reason tot- 
ters; unless I find immediate relief I shall go 
mad, mad, mad, Therefore, permit me, through 
the medium of this letter, to unburden myseif 
of the onus of my woe. 

My friend, do you know what it is to try to 
take a prerogative away from a three-hundred- 
pound President of these United States? No, 
of course not. Well, then, can you imagine 
yourself in the character of a little spike-tailed 
black-and-tan, trying to take a bone away from 
a hungry bull-dog? Or can you put yourself 
in the place of our friend, Mr. Paddy Ryan, 
when he tried to take the belt away from Slug- 
ger Sullivan? If so, you may get a slight idea 
of the sensations I experienced on Monday last. 
You understand what this controversy is about, 
1 suppose. How the President has removed 
certain Republican office-holders for what he 
claims to be sufficient reason; how the Repub- 
licans in the Senate, through me, their leader, 
demanded to know what those reasons were be- 
fore confirming his new appointees, and called 
for ail papers bearing on the matter; how the 
President, per the Attorney-General, replied in 
effect that it was none of our business what his 
reasons were, and if we wanted his private 
papers he would like to see us get them; how 
we then resoluted that this was decidedly repre- 
hensible conduct on the part of the Administra- 
tion, and that it had better look out for itself if 





it knew when it was well off; and, finally, how 
His Excellency came out with his knock-down 
message, which took away our breath, and left 
us in astate of what he calls “‘ almost innocuous 
desuetude.”’ 

Now, Eke, between you and me and the 
readers of Puck, the President has the right of 
it—in fact, 1 am on record as sustaining his 
position.* Why, then, did I enter into the 
contest? Because I was a broadly punctuated 
fool, I suppose. I thought that I, being an old 
and experienced public man, would gain an 


easy victory over one who never even set foot | 


in Washington until a year ago; and that, you 
see, would have made me a big hero with my 
own party. SoI threw discretion to the winds, 
and went in lemons. “Aha,” quothI— 


‘¢ Now is the day and now the hour 
G. C. shall feel great Edmunds’s power.” 


In vision I beheld, at my command, messen- 
gers bringing into the chamber of the Judiciary 
Committee all the President’s private drawers, 
secretaries, escritoires—ay, everything, even to 
his sister’s Sunday bustle—and laying their 
contents at my disposal. Ah, hum! what an 
awakening I have had! 

Yes, I find at this late day that I have mis- 
taken my man. Instead of the gentle Rufus | 
took him for, he turns out a regular Mede and 
a Persian in upholding the law and Constitution, 
(I likened him to King Charles I. in the Senate, 
but that was too mild.) I know not how this 
thing will end —the fight with the President, I 
mean. ‘This letter ends right here, for I am 
weary, and long for the oblivion of sleep. 

Yours with a long face. 
G---rG— F. EpM-nps. 
To Eke Young, Esq. 


- 


* The Senator probably refers to a speech he made in 
the Forty-first Congress, in which he said: ‘It is cause 
enough for me, sir—constitutional cause, when the Presi- 
dent of the United States * * * chooses to se: d in one 
man’s name for a place that another holds.”—E. Y. 


THE AGE OF HAND-BOOKS.—NO. V. 


OFFICER.—What’s the matter? 





What did you get fired out of that house for? 
Vicrim.—I was just getting off a few little squibs from the ‘*Parlor Joker and Humorist,” to amuse 
the company, that’s all. 
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TIPS ON TOPMOST TOPICS. 








THE CHINAMAN’S ONLY HOPE. 


N consequence of the 
recent difficulties 
which Chinamen have 
experienced in the 
West, it is now fash- 
ionable for gentlemen 

, of Chinese escent to 

speak the Irish lan- 

guage, in order tl:at 

when set upon by a 

mob they can swear 

they are Irishmen dis- 
guised as Chinese laun- 
drymen, for the pur- 
pose of attracting cus- 
This scheme works very well when the 








tom. 
mob doesn’t happen to be Irish. But it gener- 
ally does. ; 


THE World prints one hundred and ninety- 
seven pages, or thereabouts, every Sunday, and 
the papers, piled up, would reach the moon; 
but this is the kind of thing it prints for news: 

‘«¢ }fow quickly they sent help to Hancock’s widow, 

No more than she justly deserved; 
They should also remember Sergt. Kelley’s widow, 
Nine years in great need, though justly deserved. 
In the army he took a disease of the brain, 
Which cost me just $50,000 
Ere he fell asleep with the martyred slain; 
I'd be thankful to Congress for $50,000.” 


LONDON 77uth says that Mr. Gladstone's re- 
cent interview with the queen was very brief, 
that he declined to take lunch, and walked 
about the grounds alone until it was time to 
leave, ‘This is correct so far as it goes. Mr. 
Gladstone was also seen to make faces in the 
direction of the chimneys, and when he reached 
the railroad-station his nose was turned up to 
such an extent that smoke from the locomotive 
couldn’t get into it. 

WHERE ARE you now, oh, Billy Moloney ? 
March vacations are rather tony. 

Are you riding an Indian pony 

Down to the wilds of Patagony, 

By the side of your Keenan crony? 

Or are you hiding your testimony 

Near at hand in the Isle de Coney ? 
Speak up louder, Billy Moloney! 

‘THE SCULPTOR who designed the equestrian 
statue of Washington in Central Park has just 
turned out to be insane. Everybody will be 
sorry; but it furnishes an explanation chat has 
been needed for years, 


HOLLAND BRAVE no more shall vex us, 
Abilene; 

He has moseyed home to Texas, 
Abilene; 

Let your orator and drummer 

Join to greet the virtuous bummer, 

Make him Governor next summer, 
Abilene. 


‘THE BRAVE MAN is he who can face a bat- 
tery, but the wise coon is he who can hold his 
tongue.””— Gen. Sherman to Future Interviewer. 





A VOICE ON the wing of the spring zephyr— 
hark! 
A cry of distress from the maw of Jape Shark! 
‘TALMAGE DENOUNCES the law of supply and 
demand. He will now give us a piece of his 
mind about the law of gravitation. 


“Yes, I HEAR you. But ii you feel so bad, 
why don’t you elect a different sort of Alder- 
men ?”— 7, Sharp. 
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HELLO! HELLO! 








Cyrus W. FIELD (40 managing editor).—What does this mean? The 
name of my brother, David Dudley, is left out of to-day’s Mail and Express.” 
Don’t let it occur again. 








OPTIMISM. 





Ne blooms begin to twinkle 
On every rustling tree, 
The brooks begin to tinkle 
In every wood and lea, 


The rose begins to sprinkle 
Its petals in a sea, 

The lake begins to wrinkle 
In breezes wild and free. 


See the crocus bursting in a cup of flame. See the small boy 
playing marbles, and walking on his hands along the walk, Hear 
the peddler shout ‘“ Jack-roses and shad-roeses!”” See the impres- 
sionist hanging by his false eyes to a sapling growing out of a 
crevice in a rock, to paint on the same the virtues of So-and- 
So’s liniment. It is the kind of bright sunny time that a mean 
man would lend money, and an illiterate man invest freely in a 
Greek grammar, and a legless man purchase a pair of rolier-skates, 
sooner than send the agent away full of sadness. Hear the 
branches and the tom-cats rustling along the fence. Hear the 
old barn-yard chanticleer burst into crows that lift him off his 
feet, while the poet conveys his impressions to you in deathless 
song, and the tramp conveys anything he can lift off the premises. 
And over the garden all rosy 

Is darting the amorous swallow, 
And down in the wood the arbutus 
Is creeping along by the brook. 


And many a delicate posy 
Is set in the sun-freighted hollow, 
Where softly the spry gyascutus 
Meanders from nooklet to nook. 


But the mule doesn’t meander as much, if he can help it. He 
can appreciate the twinkling beauties of nature more keenly lying 
down. That is the reason he prefers a reclining posture. He’s sad- 
dest when he walks. Never try to start him with a rail. You can 
start a fire with a rail; but it is different with a mule. You can’t 
start him with kerosene, either, You might as well try to start a 
bank-account without gold. The mule is not as much a harbinger 
of spring as the bluebird, the tree-agent, and the sweet-scented 
poppycock. 


Upon the rose-tree at the window-sill 
A robin sings away, and with a will 
He seems to say: ‘I’ve brought you back the spring-time, 
And set the daisics by the meadow-rill. 
I’ve turned your hoary winter into gold, 
I’ve sprinkled roses in the windy weld, 
I short, I ’ve brought the ding-a-ling-a-ling time 
When blossoms on the apple-trees unfold.” 


Bright span of molten gold, sweet time of refreshing breezes 
that open the lilies and scatter fragrance about with wanton fin- 
gers, we are glad to see you once more. You are sufficiently 


refreshing to make a spinster forget 
herself and admit her age to the 
census-man, We trust you may 
shortly greet us with a shower of 
strawberries and violets, and make 
the brook sing the old song, and 
cause our souls to flutter out over 
the daisied meadows like the butter- 
flies that fly over it until they seem 
a golden argosy in a sea of snow. 


Here do [I sit all day, 
From the golden morn till the night, 
Watching the herds that stray 
Through the meadoy with daisies white. 
Here in this charmed pagoda, 
Sipping my brandy and soda, 
My soul flits far away 
To a valley of pure delight, 


Where I smoke my cigarettes, 
And watch the wreathlets curl 
And twist into minarets, 
Which the sunbeams turn to pearl. 
And while the moments are flitting, 
I find at my elbow sitting 
A sort of pet of pets, 
In the shape of a black-eyed girl. 


We linger beneath a tree 
By loveliest flowers crowned, 
And my arm somehow—ah me!— 
Is about that beauty wound, 
She is haughty and she ’s queenly, 
And the moments pass serenely ; 
I ’m as happy as happy can be, 
For there ’s nobody else around. 


Oh, time for beating carpets and 
cleaning house, all hail! ‘hat old 
kettle yonder may not point a moral, 
but it will adorn that dog’s tail if 
he doesn’t hurry up and get away. 
The hens root up the garden: there- 
fore will I let the hens loose before 








putting in the seed, and they will turn 
up the earth, and save me paying a 
dollar a day to a gardener. A keen 
liquid blue (ten cents a bottle) lies on 
yonder hill. So does the hired-man, 
who should be on his feet. One swal- 
low does not make a spring, but just 
try one swallow of fresh English mus- 


tard, and we’ll wager odas on the ensu- 
ing spring. 
I know these are the early days of March, 
And ere the mountain-brook is thawed to song, 
The hills and valleys will be white with snow; 
But one day when I went to take a walk, 
A week ago, all nature seemed so glad 
With song and sunshine, that I straightway 

went 
And scribbled all the verses found above. 
It seemed to me that it was real spring, 
And s0, in spite of all that I could do, 
I busted into song, with this result. 

R. K. M. 


MEMORY AND MUSCLE. 





AN exchange says that a certain 

well-known pianist believes the 
human muscles have memory. We 
have always believed this ourselves, be- 


cause the muscles of our hands some- 


times weep when they think of the 
very lively manner in which they were 
knocked out of shape by the swift- 
falling rattan during school days. And 
the muscles of the back of our neck 
have a sufficiently keen memory of 
what a bee-sting is when it is at home 
feeling well, to be able to write a treat- 
ise on the subject worthy of a place in 
any standard cyclopedia, 





HER INTEREST. 























*¢ Well, Doctor, what is the matter with me?” 
**I think you are threatened with a mild attack of--er—something in the nature of 


pluro-pneumonia.”’ 


= 


«©Oh, dear—I hope, Doctor, I do hope it’s something—fashionable?” — Flirgende Blatter, 























Scene - Sixth Avenue Street-Car. Dramatis Persone— Buack Eyes and BLueE EyEs. 





<= LACK Eyes.—Why, how do you 
do? I haven’t seen you since 
Lent began. 

BiuE Eves.—No; I’m aw- 
fully busy—church every day, 
and— 

Brack Eyes.—Church all 
day, you mean. I go to early 
communion and— 

Biue Eves.—Oh, you’re High; we’re Low, 
you know; but— 

Brack Eyes,—Yes, I’m High; besides, Mr. 
Credo, the curate, does early service— 













Biue Eyves.—Oh, I’ve 
seen him. He’s awfully 
handsome. Our rector has 
no assistant, and he’s an 
old married man. It’s too 
stupid, 

BLack Eyes.—How you 
talk! I just love to go to 
church, The five-o’clock 
service is perfectly lovely. 
I’m so glad Lent has come. 

BLuE Eyes.—So am I. _I was all tired out. 

Brack Eyes.—I was, too. I resorted to 
everything, the last two or three weeks before 
Ash Wednesday; kept up on quinine and beef- 
tea— 

BiuE Eves.—Did you? I took massage 
treatment. And I hadn’t a rag left to wear. 

BLAcK Eyes.—Nor I, positively. Mr. Stand- 
round marries Molly Wallflower soon, I hear. 

BLuE Eyes.—Yes; I’m to stand. with her, 
Such a bore! We can’t any of us go décolletée, 

Buack Eyes.—Why not? 

Bue Eves.—Because Nell Needle, the maid 
of honor, is so scrawny, she won’t. 

Biack Eyes.—She can’t, you mean. What 
have you given up this Lent ? 

Bue Eyes.—Novels; my eyes are very weak, 

Biack Eyes.—I have given up meat. Mama 


has to have chicken, or fish, or a bit of terrapin. 


every meal for me. 
BLuE Eyes.— You are brfve. Have you 
seen those lovely new satines at Blank’s? 


Biack Eyes.—No. I’m going shopping this < 


afternoon before church. 


BiuE Eves.—They’re too pretty. Mama @@ 


and I selected six. We always get such sum- & 
mer dresses out of the way in Lent. Are you ay 


saving Easter-money ? 

Biack Eyes.—I expect to begin right away. 
I’m embroidering a cashmere for Easter Sun- 
day, and it takes all my pocket-money to buy 
the silk and beads. 

Biue Eyes.—I haven’t much put away, 
either, I bought a parasol yesterday ; that ruined 
me for this week, Eighteen dollars, . 

Biack Eves.—I must see it. Mr. Credo does- 
n’t want us to dress much this year—is trying 
to get the young ladies to set the example of 
quiet Easter toilets. 















BLueE Eyes. — How odd! Fancy Easter, 
though, without a new dress. 

Biack Eyes.—Ah, I shall have a new one, 
but nothing striking. It’s a dove gray silk. 
The front breadth is solid work, studded with 
cut steel beads. I am embroidering it myself, 
and it’s awfully hard work. Mr, Credo wanted 
me to take a Lenten mission-class, but I’m too 
fully occupied. 

BiuE Eyes.—We have a sewing-club. I wish 
you'd join. It’s great fun. 

Brack Eyrs.—Perhaps I might manage that. 
What is it ? 

Biue Eyes.—Ah, a dozen or so of us meet 
every Tuesday and Saturday evenings, sew till 
nine, when a few men come in, and we have tea 
and sandwiches anda quiet little time, you know. 

Back Eyes.—No dancing, of course ? 

BLuE Eyes.—Oh, no, indeed; that is, not 






really. A valse or two, perhaps, that one of 
the girls plays for. And we break up promptly 
at midnight. 

Biack Eyes.—It must be great fun. 

BLuE Eyves.—Yes, and we wear the cutest 
little aprons, you know, I’ve a new one for 
Saturday, trimmed with lace and orange bows, 

Biack Eyes.—Oh, I'll join. I’ve got some 
embroidered mull that will be lovely for an 
apron. And I'll wear white bows, I guess. 
Good-by, now. I get off at the next corner, 
and I’ve got to rush, too, to get to the dress- 
maker’s, and over to church in time for the 
twelve-o’clock service. 

Biue Eyes.—Oh, never mind if you are a 
little late. 

BLac K EyEes.— Yes; but the seats are free at 
this service, and unless I’m early our pew is 
sure to be full of strangers. 

BLuE Eyes.—So | think, I like my own 
pew; the cushions are just right to kneel grace- 
fully. Well, good-by. 

BLuE Eyes.— Good-by. 

BLack Eyes.—Good-by. Oh, Jen, 1 forgot. 
Do you think hussar pompons will be used this 
spring ? 

BLuE Eyes.—So all the swell milliners say, 
I shall have one. 

Biack Eyes.— Shall you, really? Well, I 


don’t know; | can’t decide. 


BLuE Eyes,—Don’t, right away. You’ve got 
till Easter to think it over. 

Back Eyes.—Thanks, awfully, Good-by. 

BLUE Eyes.— Good-by. 


P. H, WELCH. 











54 


~ PUCK. 





A TALE OF TWO CITIES. 


CHAPTER I. 








First NEw YorkK MAN (¢o Boston Man, whom ne 
meets on Broadway).—Ah, there! Howdydo? Just over 
from Boston? Where are you stopping? 

Boston MAN.—I’m stopping at the Saint Cloud. 

First New YorK MAN (guile flabbergasted).— 
W-h-a-t? Saint Cloud? Saint Cloud? Is that the 
way they talk over in Boston—right under the shadow 
of Harvard College—the home of the Muses—the Liter- 
ary Centre? Don’t say Saint Cloud, my boy. We call 
it San Cloo, over here. Say San Cloo, I prithee. 

BosTON MAN (seddued ).—Oh, beg pardon. 
the San Cloo, then. 

( They separate.) 


I’m at 


BOSTON’S HIGH PARROT-SCHOOL. 
AN advertisement of “The Boston High Par- 
rot - School” appeared in our esteemed 
Mugwump contemporary, the Boston Herald. 
Probably there is sufficient reason for that which 
seems open to criticism in the name of this in- 
stitute. In so famous a seat of “culture”’ there 
may have been already in existence when the 
Boston High Parrot-School was founded a Bos- 
ton High School for Parrots, a Boston Parrots’ 
High School, and other similar institutions of 
learning, and the founders of the new school 
may have deemed it wise to sacrifice elegance 
to distinctness in deciding upon its nante. 
There can be no reasonable doubt as to the 
desirableness of a thorough system for the men- 
tal and moral advancement of the parrots of 
Boston, and of Massachusetts generally. The 
latest census shows that there is a vast number 
of spinsters in that state, nearly all of whom re- 
side in Boston, and it is a well-known fact that 
they are mostly dependent upon parrots for 
companionship, Between a spinster of Beacon 
Hill and an uncultured parrot just from the 
West Indies there can be no satisfactory inter- 
change of feeling. Indeed, the depravity of 
the average newly-arrived parrot, as evidenced 
by its admixture of profanity and irrelevant 
nautical expressions with an occasional lapse 
into bad Spanish, always has been considered 
such as to preclude the possibility of anything 
like the intimate feeling which is desirable be- 
tween parrot and spinster, and it has been cus- 
tomary from time immemorial to prepare the 
bird for its new sphere by a'season of partial 
seclusion under conditions conducive to forget- 
fulness of its old vocabulary and the acquire- 
ment of a few unobjectionable words. But, even 
with this precaution, a parrot that for weeks has 











said nothing but “ Polly wants some beans’’ has 
been known to break out with a most horrify- 
ing volume of wicked and worse than wicked 
vituperation, upon seeing a sailor within view 
from its spinster companion’s window making 
his serpentine way to the Common or the Pub- 
lic Garden. Such an outburst, coming from a 
Beacon Hill window, in a voice which seems 
unmistakably that of a mature female person, 
comes very near endangering the reputation of 
the neighborhood, to say nothing of the em- 
barrassment of the inmates of the house from 
which it proceeds, ‘The true preventive of ac- 
cidents of this kind is thorough and conscien- 
tious education—such as is guaranteed, presum- 
ably, by the curriculum of the Boston High 
Parrot-School. 

Since it is the object of the school to fit its 
pupils to be companions of the cultured persons 
who, without them, would be for the most part 
companionless, the course of instruction must 
lead up to such studies as especially develop a 








CHAPTER II. 





SECOND NEw York Man (¢0 Same Boston Man, whom 
he meets further down Broadway).—Halloo! Howdy- 
do! Just over from Boston? Where do you put up? 

Boston MAN (who has learned something).—I'm at the 
San Cloo. 

SECOND NEw YorK MAN (éransfixed with wonder).— 
Oh! Ah! Oh! San Cloo, eh? That’s Bostonese, is 
it? Baked beans—Trinity Church—Frog Pond—John 
Sullivan—Floods—Harvard College. Don’t say San 
Cloo, me boy. We call it Saint Cloud, over here. Say 
Saint Cloud, I beseech thee.” 

BOSTON MAN (with emotion).—Oh, beg pardon. I’m 
at the Saint Cloud, then. 

(They part.) 





capacity for conversation of a high order. Hav- 
ing mastered the lower branches, the parrot will 
be led by easy stages into the philosophic dis- 
course which is to make its companionship 
comforting and satisfactory in the sphere for 
which it is destined. Starting, perhaps, with 
the premise thet consciousness is an ultimate 
fact, an ordinarily receptive bird will be able, 
in the course of time, to discourse clearly con- 
cerning Aristotle’s twofold division of the men- 
tal powers into cognitive and appetent faculties, 
to state precisely when and how the inconceiv- 
able becomes impossible, to explain in concise 
terms what is meant by the theory of repre- 
sentative idealism under the egoistic form, to 
discuss the relation of co-existent and immedi- 
ate consecution as applied to memory, to define 
the difference between ethical and psychologi- 


cal inquiry, and even to hold forth eloquently | 


upon the waving line of Hogarth as an illustra- 
tion of the theory of unity in variety. The or- 


nithic intellect thus developed will be quite 
equal to a material and psychologic analysis of 
the creature man, beginning with the overcoat 
and ending with the over-soul; will contem- 
plate a sailor with no other emotion than the 
languid curiosity awakened by the casual ap- 
pearance of a mildly interesting anthropoid, 
and will turn to its spinster companion with an 
apt quotation from Kant, Fichte, Descartes, 
Hegel or Sir William Hamilton, or regale her 
with an elucidation of the hypothesis of the 
tertium quid. 

In order to fully comprehend the value of the 
course of instruction provid@l at the Boston 
High Parrot-School, it is necessary only to 
contemplate the parrot in its untutored state, 
perched among the ratlines of an incoming 
ship, and treating the sailor-men with vile and 
profane speech, and then contrast it with the 
graduate bird, finding satisfaction in listening 
to the metaphysical discussions of the Concord 
School of Philosophy, or partaking of the rap- 
ture awakened in a cultured spinster audience 
by one of the wash-day morning preludes of 
the Rev. Joe Cook. 








RANDOM REMARKS. 





OCCASIONALLY A NICE, warm, balmy day lights 
up the bleak landscape until it burns in a sort 
of holy glow. And the school-boy is sad as he 
sees the young ducks go down to the pond for 
a swim, when he can’t. ‘That is, he can if he 
wants to; for he is not afraid of taking cold. 
He is afraid that his brother, who is sick and 
can’t go in, will “tell on” him out of pure envy 
and cussédness. 

‘THE VERNAL BREEZE begins to blow, 
The sun emits a rosier glow, 

And now we hear on every hand 
The peripatetic German band, 


“Does JoHN L, SULLIVAN ever feel for his 
fellow-man?’ asks a subscriber. He is widely 
credited with so doing—with both hands, and 
when he feels his fellow-man, he generally feels 
pretty hard. Yet, Mr. Sullivan is not what 
would be called a sympathetic man. 





CHAPTER III. 
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THIRD NEw YorK MAN (¢o Same Boston Man, still 
further down Broadway).—Ah! Howdydo? Just over 
from Boston? Where are you stopping? 

Boston MAN ( paralyzed ).—Well, I'll be dummed if 
| I know! 
| (Lhey sever.) 
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THOMAS COOK, SON AND MECCA. 


Thomas Cook & Son have madea contract to ‘‘ conduct” 
pilgrims to the shrine of the Prophet.—Z-xchange. 


A. H, Thomas Cook and Son, 
‘They have recently begun 
To conduct the Indian pilgrims unto Mecca, 
And they take them in a style 
That begilds with many a smile 
Every pilgrim, whether Julius or Rebecca. 


When the festive Thomas Cook 
With his offspring undertook 
To convey these folks to Mecca and Medina, 
He knew what he was about, 
And the Indian’s merry shout 
Drowned the wheeze of his asthmatic concertina. 


Oh, Thomas Cook and Son, 
They will have a pile of fun, 
As they with a rail exhort the camel balky, 
And we trust they’ll drift along 
Just as full of joy and song : 
As though going from Chicago to Milwaukee. 


Of Thomas Cook and Son, 
Though our little song is done, 
Prithee let us add, all serious and solemn, 
That we trust they’ll make a pile 
While proceeding with a smile 
With their pilgrims on the camel’s spinal column, 








ANOTHER KIND OF BUSINESS. 
“T MET Squibbs, the tailor, at the labor-meet- 
ing last night, and he sat at the same table 
with the reporters.” 
“Taking notes, eh ?”” 
“No, confeund him, he wasn’t. 
cash.” 


He wanted 


A LIGHT OFFENSE. 
MAGISTRATE.— The policeman says that 
you were walking up Broadway staring 
everybody in the face, and peering about in a 
most unaccountable manner. What have you 
to say for yourself ? 

PRISONER.—I am sub-editor of a monthly 
magazine, Your Honor, and I have to be on 
the lookout constantly for new talent. 

MaGIsTRATE.— Discharged. 





CURRENT COMMENT. 


RETTY much everything has been done in 
painting, and it is difficult for an artist to 
find a subject that has not been done. But we 
will venture to say that there is fame and money 
awaiting the painter who will give to the world 
a faithful representation of a prize-fighter prom- 
ising his old mother on her death-bed that he 
will never enter the ring again. 


Now ruat the air is getting balmy, and the 
occasional squawk of the blue-jay tells us that 
spring is lingering somewhere around, it is al- 
most time for the American humorist to say 
something about the approaching rowing-sea- 


| son, and lead up to a heartless jest on Courtney 


and his aquatic saw. 





Joaquin MILLER’s mother has procured a 
divorce from her third husband, @/a?¢. twenty, 
and married a fourth, e/a¢. twenty-two. ‘This 
must be the effect of the eccentric example of 
her granddaughter, Maud. Young folks can- 
not be too careful of their conduct. 

EpIson sAys his Illuminating Company is a 
success, and that customers, contrary to the ex- 
perience of gas-companies, “like to pay their 
bills.” 
with electricity. 


THE CRADLE in which Jefferson was rocked 
is treasured in Bedford county, Virginia. As 
might be expected, its construction is a marvel 
of Democratic simplicity. 


A LADY, WHO lost a pet canary-bird by death, 
was inconsolable until somebody suggested that 
she have it stuffed and put on her bonnet. She 
is now as happy as ever. 


“KNOCKED Down ‘I'wo” is the practical 
name of a Sioux brave. He is probably train- 
ing for a street-car driver. 


WHEN THE Marine met Dempsey, he was all 
at sea, and at the end was 





ALPHEUS’S SECOND ATTEMPT. | 


‘The little peach-biow 
which scid tor $18, OW) 


WORTH £18, CON 








CERAMICS ON DUFFY’S HEIGHTS. 
Mrs. CASEY.—Oi’m tellin’ yez, Miss Cassidy, that if yez gev twinty- 
foive cints fer that tay-pot, shure you’re shtuck. 
Mrs. Cassipy.—Sh/uck is it? STUCK ? 
hole in th’ soide ferninsht yez ? 





D’ye moind th’ pache-blow 
Indade an’ Oi’m of shtuck! 


| very like unto a jelly-fish, 





Ir Is now said that the 
Detroit lady whom Senator 
Jones is enamored of is a 
widow. This gives a new 
phase to the business. We 
are betting on Jones. 
ADAM FOREPAUGH is to 
have a pair «f snow-white 
lions with pink eyes in his 
menagerie this coming sea- 
/ son, Artists are at work 
upon them now. 





In WASHINGTON, a fair 
quality of Jeffersonian sim- 
plicity can be had for fif- 
teen cents a drink. 





WE SHOULD like to know 
what is to become of poor 
England after Ireland gets 
through with her. 





AFTER ALL, a good big 
healthy March cyclone is 
the thing to bring down the 
house, Soeetie 

Ir was Guy Faux who 
made the first faux pas. 





THE MASTER - STROKE— 
William Beach. 


. 








Perhaps it is pleasant to be charged. 





Another ‘‘ Dodge’”’ in Statuary. 





DESIGN FOR AN ALDEKMANIC STALPUE TO BE 
PLacep in Crry LALL PARK, 


JAKE TO BILLY. 


ON, Billy Moloney, your name was euphoni- 
Ous, like to the jingle of cash; 
Now the sound gives me shocks, like the breaking of 
locks, 
Or a terrible railroad smash. 
Oh, Billy Moloney, I ’li take antimony 
Or acid carbolic, some day, 
If you e’er show the tricks—how I Aldermen fix, 
In my dark, but acceptable way. 
Oh, Billy Moloney, they say matrimony 
Makes lovers most true till they perish, 
But the name of a pal should be dear as the gal 
One has promised forever to cherish, 
Oh, Billy Moloney, from you testimony 
Would be a most terrible slam; 
So don’t play the noodle and ‘squeal’ on the boodle, 
But be dumb as a Little Neck clam. 
Now, Billy Moloney, your own patrimony, 
You know, was a thin paper collar; 
But I ’ll give you tips on the best-paying scrips, 
That never shall cost you a dollar. 
When, Billy Moloney, without parsimony 
The Senate Committee I bilk, 
In the summer, or sooner, I ’Il give you a schooner 
Of genuine Alderman’s milk. 
Oh, Billy Moloney, mine own ancient crony, 
I shall not be a subject of pity, 
While Keenan hugs his gout, and while you keep about 
A few hundred miles from the city, 


SOMETHING TO GUESS FROM. 
“ T° get an idea of the enormous circulation 
of our paper,” said an editor, pointing to 
the sworn statement on the editorial page: “ just 
cast your eye over those figures,” 
“Yes,” was the reply: “that possibly gives 
an idea; but isn’t it a very faint one ?” 
BOTH QUIET. 
BRIDE.— Yes, poor John’s father was buried 
only two weeks before our wedding-day. 
It was a very quiet affair. 
CaLLER.—Er—do you mean the funeral ? 
Bripe.—No; I meant the wedding. Still, 
the funeral was a quiet affair, too. 
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T is extremely painful to readers of the secu- 
lar press to encounter, as they so frequently 
do, reports of church troubles, congregational 
splits, and other religious disturbances, gener- 
ally growing out of a difference of opinion in 
regard to the usefulness of the pastor. A clergy- 
man becomes unpopular to a portion of his con- 
gregation for some reason—perhaps on account 
of advancing years—and immediately two fac- 
tions are created in the church, one espousing 
his cause, the other using their utmost endeav- 
ors to make it unpleasant for him and com- 
pel his resignation. ‘he Christian spirit thus 
evinced by his enemies is disregarded by the 
pastor, unless he should be called by the Lord 
to a new field of usefulness and a bigger salary. 
If the “call”? has a smaller salary attached, he 
is convinced that it is not of Divine origin, and 
he resolves to stick to his old congregation, 
fondly hoping that the hearts of the malcontents 
will be softened, and his salary be regularly 
forthcoming. 

And so he labors on with an unbroken spirit 
and a cracked voice, preaching to an increasing 
number of empty pews. The young people of 
his flock—particularly the female portion of it 
—are unanimous in the belief that the 
church is slowly but surely losing its 
influence and power, and cannot re- 
cover its lost ground unless the old pas- 
tor steps down and out, and a young 
clergyman with a musical voice, a fash- 
ionable necktie, and a shirt-coilar of 
more modern architecture is secured to 
fill the long-felt want. 

The aged minister’s eyes are growing 
dim, his voice is less potent in touch- 
ing the hearts of sinners, his coat is not 
en regle, his prayers no longer thrill, 
and ke has become a very uninteresting 
person among the young people at the 
annual Sunday-school picnic. His wife 
drops out of society, and her bonnet is 
dreadfully out of style. 

The young Christians wander away 
from the fold and seek their religion 
elsewhere, while the pastor’s friends, 
among whom are nearly all the pillars 
of the church, endeavor to cheer his 
heart with the festive donation-party, 
and other alleged substantial tokens of 
esteem. ‘The coldness between the fac- 
tions becomes more intense in its frigid- 
ness, and finally culminates in the dis- 
senters’ seceding, begging fifteen hun- 
dred dollars, and building a ten-thou- 
sand-dollar church—which a few years 
later falls into the ruthless hands of the 
sheriff, owing to a foreclosure of the big 
mortgage. 

This state of things, which exists in 
many towns and cities to-day, is not 
very edifying to the “sinner” outside 
of the pale of the church, and any 
plan, therefore, that tends to remove 
one of the prime causes of these con- 
gregational imbroglios should receive a 
warm welcome in both religious and 
secular circles. 


A scheme has been devised which, it 7 





ANOTHER SYNDICATE. 





is confidently believed, will promote more har- 
mony in the church, and be more successful in 
preventing congregational strife—do more in 
one week, in short, for the cause of religion 
generally, than either a fancy fair. a Japanese 
wedding, an oyster supper, or a Mrs, Jarley’s 
wax-works show could achieve in a-decade. 
Prof. Edison has been for some time engaged 
in perfecting his long-neglected phonograph. 
He proposes to produce an instrument so sensi- 
tive that it will record every word uttered in a 
room by a speaker, and reproduce it in the ex- 
act tones, inflections, cadences, and with all the 
distinctness and power of the original speaker. 
The undersigned takes pleasure in informing 
those interested that he has organized himself 
into a syndicate to furnish church congrega- 
tions with phonographic sermons, on the plan 
on which the syndicate stories and other read- 
ing-matter are furnished to many of our leading 
newspapers — though the phonograph will be 
unable to give a picture of a reformed pirate 
or the latest murderer, or the portrait of the 
author of the sermon. Some persons may con- 
sider this an advantage, however. At almost 
‘starvation prices,’ church congregations in 
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POSSIBLE PURCHASER.—I don’t think these fish are quite fresh. 
PROPRIETRESS OF FISH-STAND (éndignantly).—’ Dade, sir, they 
They’re the same lot ye bought out of last week, and weren’t ye 


satisfoyed wid them ? 





APPLIED AT THE WRONG PLACE. 


“ DLEASE, sir, will you help a poor woman with five children and 
a sick husband? Please, sir, we haven’t tasted food in two days.”’ 
“Pm sorry, my poor woman, very sorry; but I really can’t do 

You had better apply to the public charities. 

see, we are sending all our money to the starving fishermen of Balla- 


anything for you. 


hoo, and we haven’t a cent to spare,”” 





You 





his left hind-leg. 





financial distress n be regaled with a series 
of sermons by oui «jost eminent pulpit orators. 

A popular preather will be paid a liberal 
price to deliver an original sermon, having for 
his audience a number of phonographs, which 
will absorb every word of his discourse. ‘The 
syndicate will employ fifty or more clergymen 
of national repute. ‘The sermons thus secured 
will be supplied to impecunious churches, as. 
already stated, at less than one-fourth the salary 
paid to an inferior minister. ‘lhe congrega- 
tion will thus listen, during the year, to original 
and powerful sermons by Revs. H. W. Beecher, 
T. DeWitt Talmage, Phillips Brooks, Heber 
Newton, J. P. Newman, James Freeman Clarke, 
David Swing, and other shining lights of the 
pulpit; and the pastor can no longer form the 
nucleus of a church-quarrel. 

Persons would travel miles to hear a sermon 
by Rev. Mr. ‘Talmage, if they could be assured 
that it would not be accompanied by his gym- 
nastic feats and facial contortions. This fact 
alone is a great inducement to churches to be- 
come members of the Phonograph-Sermon Syn- 
dicate. The deacon who nimbly waltzes around 
with the collection-plate or basket could grind 
out the sermon—or a twelve-year-old 
boy could perform the task quite as flu- 
ently. In case a portion of the congre- 
gation disapproved of a certain sermon, 
or a passage thereof, it could console 
itself with the comforting knowledge 
that a different pastor wouid preach on 
the following Sabbath. 

With a sermon-loaded phonograph, 
it would not be necessary to hold a fair 
or a dime entertainment to raise funds 
to pay the minister’s back-salary or pur- 
chase a new carpet for the parsonage. 
Certain members of the congregation, 
in the exuberance of their religious fer- 
vor, would) not scheme to bounce the 
phonograph because of its advancing 
years; the style and color of its cravat 
would not become a matter of church 
controversy ; religious highway robbery, 
in the shape of surprise donation-par- 
ties, would become obsolete; and all 
would be harmonious and serene. 

Some persons may interpose the ob- 
jection that the phonograph would be 
unable to make young couples miser- 
able, or happy, for life, by uniting them 
in the bonds of matrimony ; but it should 
be remembered that economy is a beau- 
tiful trait in young people, and a Jus- 
tice of the Peace can tie the matrimon 
ial knot just as securely, and at onc 
fourth the price a clergyman expects t, 
receive for the same work, 

When Mr. Edison’s phonograph is 
perfected, the syndicate will be ready 
for business, and circulars containing 
terfms and other information will be 
freely distributed. In the meantime the 
syndicate is securing a list of churches 
whose usefulness is impaired by a heavy 
debt, as well as those having a pastor 
objectionable to one-half of the mem- 
bership. J. H. W. 


IT BEATS THE POETRY BUSINESS. 


R. Charles Longfellow, the son of the poet, is reaching for fame. 
Not being able to write poetry, he has sold enough of his sire’s 
works to get himself tattooed all over. 
haps somewhat superficial, and it stamps him as a man of mark. 
Standish scowls upon his breast, and Evangeline smiles upon the calf of 
Mr. Longfellow has had several fine offers. 


It is a brilliant idea, though per- 
Miles. 
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IRISH INDIGNATION. 





INSURANCE AGENT.—You want to get a thousand dol- 
lars on your furniture. Where in thunder is it? 

Mr. Murpuy.—Faix, must I foind the furniture and 
the customer, too? 








PUCK’S VIEWS AND REVIEWS. 


ELLA WHEELER WILCOX has written a touching poem 
entitled **The Disappointed.” Mrs. Wilcox has our 
sympathy; but what office did she apply for ? 

AMONG SOME recent ‘Good Stories of the Present 
Day” in our esteemed contemporary, the Sum, is one 
that was good when Columbus discovered this country, 
or thereabouts, and has been good ever since. 

Messrs. CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, New York, pub- 
lish some selections from the history of lialy in the six- 
teenth century, called ‘* Valentino,” the author being 
Mr. W. W. Astor. If the history is truthful, and we 
have no doubt that it is, we are lucky in having organ- 
grinders instead of Borgias in this country. Mr. Astor 
has reconciled us to our lot. In the time of the Borgias 
Italy was not exactly a sanitarium, according to this 
book. 

The first chapter describes the escape of an ‘injured 
husband ” from the prison of the injurer, Valentino, and 
also alludes to the murder of two men. The second 
chapter contains an able attempt to break the seventh 
commandment and a fight. The injured husband and 
three other men get hurt. In the third and fourth a plot 
to assassinate a fair but frail woman is begun, and there 
is one actual attempt at assassination. In the fifth chap- 
ter plotters buy poison, talk murder and see dead women’s 
faces. In the sixth a whole town is treacherously ‘ bur- 
glarized.” In the seventh there is a forcible abduction, 
and the eighth describes another, with one man mur- 
dered. The ninth is treason and treachery, with a 
nephew’s assassination of his uncle. More treason and 
treachery in the tenth and eleventh chapters, with one 
murder. Promiscuous fighting in the twelfth chapter. 
Arrest and assassination of a cardinal in the thirteenth. 
Four assassinations in the fourteenth. Climax in the 
fifteenth chapter. Fair but frail woman loses her head. 
Grand poisoning scene. Three characters give a surprise- 
party to their stomachs. One dies, two are very much 
broken-up. Anti-climax—Valentino gets knc7ked on ‘the 
head. The history includes about twelve murders, sev- 
eral attempted murders, plenty of assault and battery, two 
or three abductions, and a good deal about what we may 
politely term unions not sanctioned by the law. 

But after reading «* Valentino ’”’ we made the discovery 
that it was called «*A Historical Romance.” Perhaps 
we ought to beg Mr. Astor’s pardon, for we didn’t know 
until we were told that it was a ‘‘romance.” Our idea 
of «¢a historical romance” was gained from Dumas and 


"Scott and Hawthorne, and perhaps we are old-fashioned. 


But we thought that ‘‘a historical romance” ought to 
interest its readers in its characters. We thought that 
there ought to be some imagination in this or any other 
‘*romance,” and we had even grown to look for a plot 
with some sort of continuity about it. Not finding any- 
thing of all this in ‘ Valentino,” we thought we were 
reading a carefully worked-up piece of particularly un- 
savory history. 

There are twenty-seven prominent characters in ‘* Va- 
lentino,” and the reader who doesn’t get hopelessly mud- 
dled between them can read a dictionary without mind- 
ing the sudden changes of subject. There isn’t a single 





character for whom anybody cares a straw, and it is a 
relief to see the crowd thinned out by the dagger and 
poison. Valentino pervades the book, but a little of him 
goes along way. ‘The others appear and disappear like 
the flea of the Orient. The scene changes every few 
pages, the characters change, and there doesn’t appear 
to be any particular connection between the events of 
page 99 and the events of page 101. ‘The only continu- 
ous feature is the author’s style, which shows a love of 
long words of Latin derivation and long sentences and 
formal circumlocutions which would have commended it 
to our grandfathers. 

Mr. Astor is not a strong nor a graceful writer, but his 
style, although not distinctive, is far from being offensive, 
and his matter is often interesting. Some of his scenes 
have been polished into not ineffective shape. Mr, Astor 
is not a novelist, and Nature has decreed that he never 
can be one. But there is no reason why he shouldn’t 
write on Italian history. Few writers have his chances 
fcr leisure and research, If he can learn to write in the 
easy and simple manner in which he probably talks, and 


writing, we may expect from him some animated histori- 
cal descriptions. But an All Wise Providence never in- 
tended him to write a ‘* romance.” 








SPREADING THE BROOKLYN “ EAGLE,” 

There is one demoralizing tendency about 
these Jeffersonian postal-cards. Every time a 
young man addresses one of them, he sees. be- 
fore him, in the person of one of the noblest, 
most illustrious Americans, a precedent for part- 
ing his hair in the middle. Still, it requires 
something more than hair to make a Jefferson. 

“JT have found in Arizona,” said the traveler: 
“the greatest wonder in all this world, a marvel 
without a parallel, a natural curiosity that can 
be found in no other land, I think, in all this 
universe.” ‘And what is that?” the audience 
inquired, ‘A mountain cascade, a gorge and 





iI 


Mr 


° AN HONEST ACKNOWLEDGMENT. 
Mrs Craic-Sarcent.—General, that was a dazzling parade yesterday. The Government must be very liberal 
with new uniforms and bright arms. 
GenerAL.—Really, ladies, the Government 15 unreasonably close in those matters, and if we had not learned to use 
your well-known household aid, Sapolio, our parades would lose much of their brightness. 
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precipice, without a ‘ Lover’s Leap,’” The awe- 
struck auditors were dumb with amazement, but 
recovered soon afterward, when, under threats 
of lynching, the traveler confessed that he had 
lied. 

A medical journal says that unventilated hats 
are great causers of baldness, and adds: ‘‘ The 
beard never falls out, because it has plenty of 
light and air.” Ah, well; you don’t know 
about that. If a man began wearing a beard 
as early as he wears his hair, perhaps by the 
time he is fifty his jaws would be as bald as a 
billiard-ball. 

“There is a perennial nobleness,” says Car- 
lyle: ‘‘ and even sacredness, in work.”? We had 
noticed that. There are some men who hold 
it so reverently sacred that they would rather 


7 “ | die than touch it with their unhallowed hands, 
to introduce something of the personal element into his | 


—Robert J. Burdette. 


PROF. DARWIN is not the only one who has been 


struck by the likeness which many men bear to Monkeys 


| —Imitation seems to be the strongest point of similarity 








—and many men, like their prototype, imitate very read- 


ily, while they lack the power to originate. 
CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired f.om practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung 
Affections, also a po itive and radical cure for Nervous Detility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering f llows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recive, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, W. A. Noves, 149 Power’s 
Block, Rochester, N. ¥. 273 





THEFT OF REPUTATION. 
Theft is not confined to stealing money. Indeed, that is the least common form of theft. Men who sell other cheap scour- 


inz soaps when they a e asked for Sapolio (not unfr 


uently representing them to be the genuine article), steal our repatation, 
our money, our good name, and not this only—they cheat their customers. 


Honest merchants, honest purchasers, an honest 


trade and the honest community should turn away from all such practices, and determine not to cheat or be cheated. 


What is Sapolio? It is a solid, handsome cake of scouring soap. which has no equal for all scouring purposes except the 
lanndry. To use it is to value it. What will Sapolio do? Why, it will clean paint, make oi! clo’hs bright, and give the floors, 


tables and shelves a new ap 
knives and forks with it, an 
will be as clean as a new pin if you use Sapolio. 
of imitations. There is but one Sapolio. 


rance. It will take the grease off the dishes, and off the pots and pans. You can scour the 
make the tin things shine brightly. The wash-basin, the bath tub, even the greasy kitchen sink, 
One cake will prove all we say. Be aclever housekeeper and try it. Beware 

Enoch Morgan’s Sons Co., N. Y. 537 
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_ OUR SPRING STOCK 
OF APPAREL IS NOW COMPLETE. 
SPECIAL EXHIBIT. 
SCOTCH HOMESPUNS, CHEVIOTS AND TWEEDS. 
OWN IMPORTATION. 
TO ORDER. 
Imported Diagonal Suits from $25.00. 
Business Suits from $20.00. Full Dress Suits from $30.00. 
Trousers from $5.00. Spring Overcoats from $16.00. 
Samples and Rules for Selfmeasure Mailed on Application, 


Met Seiler: 





Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery, 
and 


BROADWAY, COR. oth STREET, | 


Opposite Stewart's, New York. 
Estimates furnished for Liveries and Uniforms. 


THE blushes that bloom on her cheek, tra-la, 
Are painted the men to deceive; 
If you doubt, just notice this week, tra-la, 
When her curls on your arm a rest seek, tra-la, 
How the blushes will soil your coat-sleeve. 
And that’s what we mean when we angrily speak: 
A brush for the blushes that bloom on her cheek! 
A brush for—tra-la—a brush for—tra-la— 
The blushes that bloom on her cheek! 
—Columbus Dispatch. 
A LATE invention is a match which may be 
used over and over again. ‘This will fill an ach- 
ing void. If there is one match that has been 
struck lying in a box with ten thousand good 
ones, a man is always sure to get that identical 
second-hand match when he has occasion to 
light the gas at midnight.—orristown Herald. 


A YALE COLLEGE paper publishes this item: 
“ Harvard’s boat-club is seventeen hundred dol- 
lars in debt; Yale’s, twelve hundred dollars.” 
Another victory for Harvard—’rah! ’rah! ’rah! 
—Albany Argus. 

A MISFIT hat-store would do well in any city 
after the holding of a big public ball. —Vew 
Orleans Picayune, 


When a man is seriously ill he should call on hisdoctor at once; 
but when his t:ouble is only a cough or a sore throathe need only 
invest 25 cents in a bottle of Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 








Angostura,Bitters are the best remedy for removing in- 
digestion and all diseases originating from the digestive organs. 
Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for thegenu- 
ine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


WATCHES. 
PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


363 CANAL STREET, NEW YORK, 


Will offer at retail, commencing March rsth, 
a large line of ladies’ small size, low price, re- 
liable American Stem-Winding Watches, in 3 
grades, viz.: 

Lot No. 1.—Solid Gold, not quite rok. Hunt- 
ing-Case, richly engraved and handsomely fin- 
ished, Stem-Winding Watch, for $25. Usual 
price, $35. : 

J Lot No. 2.—Same size and style. Warranted 
full 1ck., $30. Usual price, $40. 

Lot No. 3.—Full 14k., guaranteed through- 
out, elegantly decorated and finished, for $35. 
Sold elsewhere at $50. 

These are the latest productions of the best 
American factories, and are well wo th the 
attention of all who need a good low-price 
timekeeper. We havesecured a limited num- 
ber at greatly reduced rates, ia consequence 
of dull holiday trade, and we propose giving 
our customers the benefit. 

We warrant them every way, and if they 
are not just as we represent them, we agree 
.£--..to refund the price paid. Each watch is 

. === packed in a handsome Morocco Case, and will 
be delivered free to any part of the U.S. on receipt of price. 
Out-of-town parties, who cannot personally visit ovr establish- 
ment, can rest assured that they will receive the same articl: 
through a mail-order as if they selected it in person. If you 
doubt, ask Puck. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH 


DEALERS ik 
WATCHES, DIAMONDS & JEWELRY, 
363 CANAL STREET, N. Y. 630 
48 YEARS IN CANAL STREET. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


Reduction in Prices and Many Improvements. 
Spring Catalogue Sent Free. 


THE POPE MFG. CO., 


— | 
597 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


Gis) 
MIS: 
12 WARREN Street, New York. 


BRANCH HOUSES: } 115 WABASH AVENUE, CHICAGO. 
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THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO. 


THE MOST 


Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 
BAR, SALOON and OFFICE FIXTURES, 
EER COOLERS, etc., etc. 

NEW AND ARTISTIC DESIGNS. 
READY FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. 
OFFICE AND FACTORY: 

FOOT OF 8th STREET, EAST RIVER. 

SALESROOM: 259 
Broadway, Cor, 17th St., Union Square, New York, 








THE CELEBRATED 


& btwn OF 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS, 
WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 158, 155 East 14th Street, N. ¥. 


SOHMER & CoO, 


CHICACO, ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENVE. 











oA BShuleg 

A SERIOUS AND gentlemanly-looking stranger 
called on the president of the town of Titipu, 
New Jersey, the other day, and began: 

“My name is Plant. I am a new-comer in 
this town; but I am already much pleased with 
it, and I want to do something to show my 
good feeling toward the community.” 

“You display a commendable public spirit, 
Mr. Plant,” said the official. 

“T have thought,” continued the stranger: 
‘that something of an amusing character would 
be appreciated. I propose to erect a toboggan- 
slide, to cost not less than five hundred dollars.”’ 

“ This—this is munificent, my dear sir!” 
gasped the president. 

“Not at all—-not at. all—” returned the new- 
comer: “It is simply a business move.”’ 

“A business move? What is your business ?” 

“T am an undertaker.” 


The official didn’t care. He knew that nearly 
everybody in the town had a policy in the 
United States Mutual Accident Association, 
320 Broadway, New York. - 





FAC-SIMILE,. 


For Shaving. 
THE GENUINE YANKEE 
SOAP. 


_Has never been equaled in the 
richness and permanence of its 
lather. 

Especially adapted for heavy 
beards and d: licate skin. Stand- 
ard for quality in the U.S. Navy. 
Has been counterfeited more than 
any other soap in the world. 
Notice the engraving and avoid 
imitations, 

ALL DRUGGISTS KEEP 
IT. Trial Sample for 12 Cents 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 
Formerly WILLIAMS & Bros., Manchester, 1840 529 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 


GENUINE 
| YANKEE SOAP, 
Manufactured af 


MANCHESTER CONN, 


BROTHERS 


’) CHEMISTS AND APOTHECARIES, 
Rote snieheeeniest 7 Ms, Show  sigectare wil benear 
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Toitet Soaps: 


‘* You have demonstrated that a fer/ect/y pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, Cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in 
the employment of your pure ‘ La Belle 
soap over any adulterated article.” 


general 
toilet 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE ; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
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Toilet, Bath and Infants. 








RENSING-TO 


STAMPING QUTFIT PRE! 


any 3S fully aware of the 
Eine Erotgioe oy 
C1 
we have Prepared a 
plete Outfit wt es 
re rforated Stamping 
Easterns on best 
bond perchment 
all ait diferent Bea Powe. oT +H 


ping Box White m pin 
1 Patent Soversible Ponset, and false’ comple 
for tr, Metal pi mbro! oy m Painting, 
Lustre, M Flitter Bey Arriencent ting, Colors used aes 
ss _— Ribbon Em! 'y, Chenille and Arasene W: 
fanet allt the different douus, Description of every stite! 

niin embrolie ry, &C.y maki Tg x Outfit that cannot be 
boucht at retail for less than ‘0 introduce FARM AND 
HOUSEHOLD, the large, 16 page illustra’ e devoted to 
the interests of the country home and household, we will send one 
of these Outfits complete, free and pontpala, * oy lady who 
willsend 2c. for 3 mos. subscription to the N ve eo. 
Money cheerfully refunded if not more than ie seem. 
now located in our lar, ra 3 ators fronting 306 feet on the! line 
of the N. Y.,N. H. & R., and the government having located 535 
& postoffice in our Sb Ag we are now prepared to fill al a 
omptly to the entire satisfaction of our subscribers. 


Farm and Household, Hartford, Coun. 


Every Saloon, Hotel and Restaurant 


Needs a Standard Beer Pump. It preserves beer and ale, and | 
Keeps the life in it, to the last glass, It saves its cost in a very 
short time. Price low, and machine reliable. Ask your lumb- | 
er for it, or write STANDARD PUMP M’F' ret CO., 

448 143 Erm Street, New York. 


Hossfeld & Wierl, 


IMPORTERS OF 


PURE 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 


Buda-Pesth & 39 Broad St., N. Y. 




















Tokayer Ausbruch 


= IMPORTE DIN stacichan = A SPECIALTY. 








Pros ospect Brewery, 


Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly Celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We 
also recommend our 


HeRcuLES Mant WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence, 


A MINNEAPOLIS man is earning the reputa- 
tion among his neighbors of being mean. He 
brought home an old button-hole the other 
night, and requested his wife to build a shirt 
around it. He is the same man who recently 
cut up an old cellar into post-holes, and shipped 
them to Dakota.—S¢. Paul Herald. 


Now, suppose the wives of the Knights of 
Labor were to strike for fewer hours of labor 
and more wages! Their husbands would either 
have to grant the demand or take their meals 
at a restaurant, to say nothing of sewing on 
their trousers- buttons and darning their own 
hose.—Vorristown Herald. 


“I pLAYED Hamlet myself once,’’ remarked 
the tragedian. 

‘‘Were you called out ?”? asked his friend. 

“Oh, no; I was called in.”— Washington 


Hatchet, 
EDEN MUSEE— alte: Bagg Be ses se 


1 to 11.—Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. A.lmission to all, 50 cents, Chil- 


dren, 2% cents. 


PEARLS 3, MOUTH. 











BEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


Are communicated to the mouth by 


SOZODONT. 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy and 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
| thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
| the enamel. 
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BITTERS. 


isite flavor, now used over the 
~ . world, cures Dys 4 —— Fever and Ague, and all 
Ry of the Digestive = A few drops imparts delicious flavor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to Ait summer drinks. Try it, @ 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE ACERT, 
51 BROADWAY, N, ¥, 











4 THE DISTINGUISHED POPULARITY OF 
LITE HC” 
Champagne. 


DELICATE FLAVoR, STANDARD PuRITY 
AND DRyYNEss. 


BINET FILS & C' 
REIMS, FRANCE. 


S. H. MAY & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
58 WARREN STREET, 


6é 








NEW YORK. 


PERLE D’OR 


CHAMPAGNE. 
DRY AND EXTRA DRY. 


178 Duane STREET, — NEw w York, 


Se 


STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L, FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
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THERE are 1,400,000,000 people living on the 
planet which we inhabit. And yet there is now 
and then a man who wonders what the rest of 
us will do when he dies. There are people in 
“society”? who honestly think that all the world 
closes its eyes when our set lies down to sleep. 
‘There are men who fear to act according to 
their own convictions, because perhaps ten per- 
sons in a crowd of 1,400,000,000 will laugh at 
them. Why, if a man could only realize every 
moment what a bustling, busy, fussy, important 
little atom he is in all this great ant-hill of im- 
portant, fussy little atoms, every day he would 
regard himself less, and think still less of the 
other molecules in the corral.— Brooklyn Eagle. 


It is commonly understood that the rules of 
hereditary monarchies never take a negative; 
but all that is now changed. ‘The Czar of Rus- 
sia has become an enthusiastic amateur photog- 
rapher.—Lowell Citizen, 


gm BEFORE YOU BUY A BICYCLE 


Of any kind, send sta 0 Aw 
Dayton, Ghio, for | and flustrated Price 
List of NEw_and SECOND-HAND MACHINES. 534 
Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchange. 
BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure, Suitable 
for presents, Try itonce. 


Addr . F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
ee st C.F. 78 Madison 8t.. Chicago. 


‘* Superior to any other published,”"—PAz/a. Ev. Call. 


HONETIC SHORTHAND $1:50. Sperial os 
Pub. Rochester, NY. FOR SELF-INSTRUCTION. 


Circulars, Testimonials, Specimen Pages, &c. 


EAFN ESS its CAUSES and CURE, by one who was 

deaf twenty-eight years. Treated by most of 

the noted specialists of the day w th no benefit. Cured him- 

selfin three months, and since then hundreds of others by 
same process. A plain, simple and successful home treatment. 

508] Address T. S. PAGE, 128 East 26th St., New York City. 


Send 6c. for yosege for free costly box of goods which 
will help all to more money than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 


t Terms mailed free. TrRvuE &Co., Augusta, Maine. 




















or contemplate tak 


IF you ARE MARRIE ying this important 


step, we can send you information which you ought to know, and worth 
$100. Valuable 16. are circular mailed free, by 
488 j.s.0 VIE & CO., 31 Rose Street, New York. 


HALFORD we 
3 SAUCE. 


j THE GREAT RELISH. ta2 
SERKYS’ TEA. 


GUARANTEED THE GENUINE SERKYS. 
FROM THE ORIENT. 
It is composed of aromatic herbs and flowers, and cele- 
brated for its wonderful health-giving virtues. It is the 
best tonic sedative and beantifier of the complexion in the 








DIRECT 





“% world. It removes all pimples and skin eruptions, and is 
acknowledged a specific against Dyspepsia and Bilious Disorders, Kidney 
Malarial and Nervous Complaints; also in suppressed troubles peculiar two 
women. Gives instant relief. Invaluable for _— refreshing sleep. 
A:k your druggist for it. Price 50c. and $1 per 

SERKYs’ TEA COMPANY, No. 54 West 23d Street, 
615 And at VANTINE’S, 877 Broadway, New York. 





Twenty-Sixth Annual Statement 


—OF THE— 


WASHINGTON 


LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY... 


Cor. 


Courtlandt and Church Sts., New York. 


W. A. BREWER, Jr., President. 


Net Assets, December 31, 1884......0+.+- . $6,883,847 80 


Receipts During the Year 1885: 


et IR hacicb coed ascoeeweeese $1,392,483 18 
For Interest, Rents, &c......... seas 453,974 38 
——-—— $1,846,457 56 


$8,730,305 36 


















DISBURSEMENTS. 
Cheese TOM oiicsé« x cascennse $431,388 98 
Matured aud Discounted Endow- 
SR ceckeviseneeds scFacesciwece 151,788 30 
Cash Dividends, Return Premiums 
and Surrendered Policies.......... 406,176 62 
PRE cidcsdcricaniseseseeteies . 4,088 03 
Total paid Policy- 
holders.............. $993,441 93 
DG ii cna cemiadeeneserrecooes es $14,731 89 
Commuted Commissions ............ 48,138 25 
Peeks and Taiiecdéccecc.s oo ; 25,000 00 
Dividends to Stockholders.......... 8,695 75 
Expenses: Kent, Commissions, Sal- 
aries, Postage, Advertising, Medical 
Examinations, &C...000 0+ .coesecese 245,75% go 
as $1,335,759 72 | 
Net Assets December 31, 1885 .....200.s00-se+00 $7,394,545 64 
Policies issued in 1885..... ........ 2,408 


Amount of Insurance in 1885....... $5,045,608 











ASSETS. 
U.S. and N. Y. City Stocks........ $659,703 42 
Bonds and Mortgages (being first liens 

On Real Metate)..cccccccccccccces 5,063,508 67 
rr eee 571,021 13 
Cash on hand and in Banks and Trust 

II asics cna x00000wen¥erseeses 932,494 79 
Loans on Collaterals... cccccce sees 134,074 94 
RO BI ods ss5080sese. one 32,632 69 

aaah $7,394,545 64 
Add excess of market value of Stocks 

OVET COSt..ccccccccccrecees coerere 152,046 58 
Interest accrued , ocenene 51,754 88 
Interest due and ‘unpaid. ooec cece 5,091 40 
Deferred and —_ veonenvene less 

20 per cent. Soden seeeuee ane 05 

Gross Assets, Dec. 31, 1885. $7,804,407 §5 
LIABILITIES. 
Reserve by N. Y. Department valu- 

BION, ccccceccc coccccovcesoocceers 96,762,846 oo 
Claims in cour:e of Adjustm: a 55,070 99 
Matured Endowments not yet callea 

GOP accocccceese ened pe ees peaches Re 215 54 
Premiums paidinadvance _....... 3,4¢9 12 

| Unpaid dividends to Stockholders... 369 25 
ee OS eee 2,041 63 


979,854 97 


Surplus as regards policy-holders... 





$7,804,407 55 
Total number of policies in force ...... ....sseeeee 15,385 
I Sein cdnsGetrinsshcbntem wameowos $33,956,324 


W. HAXTUN, Vice-President and Secretary. 


E. S. FRENCH, Sup’t of Agencies. 


I. C. PIERSON, 
Medical Examiner , 
FOSTER & THOMSON, Attorneys. 


B, W. McCREADY, M. D., 


CYRUS MUNN, Ass’t Secretary. 
Actuary. 





BOARD OF DIRECTORS. 


Gustav Scuwas, 
Merrit TRIMBLE, 
Grorcr A, Rossins, 
AMES B. JOHNSTON, 
Tuomas Hops, 
Joun H,. SHerwoocr, 
James THomson, 


W. A. Prewer, Jr., 
Wo. Haxrun, 

Roranp G, MitcuHett, 
Grorce N. Lawrence, 
Levi P. Morton, 
EFrinGHAM TowNSEND, 
Asis. A. Low, 


: 
| 


Grorce Newso.p, 
BenyAMIN Haxtun, 
. P. Grraup Fosrsr, 
‘pwn H, Mean, 
Henry F, Hirtcu, 
Cuartes P, Britton, 
Francis G. Apams, 


Witson G. Hunt, | 
Cuas, H. Lupincton, 
Rosgert Bowne, | 
Payne Pe1Tesone, | 
Francis SpPrir, 

Freperic R. Coupert, j 
Natu’. L. McCreapy, | 


Benjamin W, McCreapy, M. D. 532 





A NEw York woman who has just become 
insane insists that she has two heads, If her 
imagination were a reality, it is likely that her 
husband would become insane—if he had to 
buy bonnets for both heads.— Morristown 
Feral. 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
For Wakefulness. 

Dr. Wo. P. CLoruier, Buffalo, N. Y., says: ‘I pre- 
scribed it for a Catholic priest, who was a hard student, 
for wakefulness, extreme nervousness, etc. 
great benefit.” 


He reports 
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Cocoaine £5 2077 
Gr .5O 


THE 
i BEST HAIR DRESSING : 


- COCOAINE 


It kills Dandruff, promotes the ' 
ve Growth of the Hair,cures.Scald Head 
and all Irritation of the Scalp. 


JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., BOSTON, MASS. 


venumbcnoy eppounngy) 


he e neuperiority ff Buxnelli dle he - 
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100 New Scray Picture s and Agent’ s Samples for 1886, 
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EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


306 Broadway, Cor. Duane Street, New York. 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 














| Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 


other Material for Costumes, etc. 








. M. FOOTE, Norrurorp, Conn, oh 





cents. 
Instant relief. Final cure in 10 days, and 


PILE e never returns. No purge, ro Salve, no sup- 


pository. Sufferers will learn of a simple remedy Free, by ad- 
dressing Cc. J. MASON, 1, 76 Nasss Nassau tri et, New York. 440 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


Numbers g, ro, 26, 140, 163 and 418 of the English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 
In mailing please roll lengthwise. 





Parts 
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Puck’s EXCHANGES. 

“ STONEWALL JACKsON’s old charger died at 
the Confederate Soldiers’ Home at Richmond 
on Monday morning.” As this is only the 
seventh time this old horse has died within the 
past five years, the animal must still be enjoying 
pretty vigorous health, and will continue to die 
for several years yet.—Vorristown Herald. 







HUMORS, 
Skin Blemishes 
—— ANo C—: 
>) BIRTH MARKS 
744()_-are-cured-by- 
_—<Cuticura 


9 ‘THE usual number of new railroads are an- 
OR CLEANSING TITE SKIN and Scalp of Infantile and | nounced. When a Dakotian hasn’t anything 
Birth Humors, for allaying Itching, Burning and Inflammat’on, else to do, he goes out in the wood-shed, and 

for curing the first symptoms of Eczema, Peoriasis, Milk Crust, takes a shingle and maps out a proposed rail- 

Scall Head, Scrofula, and other inherited skin and blood diseases. road with a piece of chalk.— Estelline Bell, 


CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, and CuticurA Soap, an ex- : 
quisite Skin Beautifier, externally, and Cuticura ResoLvent, ‘THERE is one consolation in being bald. 
the new — Purifier, noe nn oe ' ones When a policeman strikes you on the head 
CuticuraA Remepies are absolutely pure and the only infallible : am ’ . ss 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers free from poisonous ingre- | Y ith his club, the doctor doesn t have to waste 
dients. / any time in cutting the hair from the wound.— 
Sold everywhere. Price, Currcura, soc.; Soap. 25c ; Resotv- S ‘ 
ENT, oe repared by the Porrer DruG Anv Cuemicat Co., Detroit Free Press. 
, Mass. 
wy © Blew 09 Case Gite Bisenees.” “Ir de wedder grows much worse and de 
: a =— aa work harder all de time,”’ said an Alabama col- 
Back Acne, Utérine Pains, Soreness and Weakness speed- beige : é 
ily cured by Curicura ANTI-PAIN Paster. Warranted,| Ored man: “dis nigger will have a call to 
oe | preach.”—Lynn Item. 











How to Reduce It. Full Diet. Elegant Treat- “Does death end all?” Alas, no; there is 
FA | ment. By ‘‘The Doctor.” Send two ac. stamps | 


for Manual. THEO. WING, Plainfield, Conn. | the monument-subscription fund.— Boston Post. 











SUCCESS. 
JOHN HAMILTON & CO’S 


PATENT PORTABLE 


TROUSERS STRETCHER 


Awarded ~SILVER MEDAL, London International 
Exhibition, 1884, 


THE LATEST LONDON 








AFTER USE. 
By the use of this Invention, Trousers are soon restored to their original lecgth and shape, 
and the objectionable **‘ bagging at the snee” is dispensed with. 

The Tension is obtained by a Screwed Rod (as shown above) which can be regulated as desired. 
The Rod is jointed, and the entire article weighs under 3-lbs., and can be packed in a case 17-in. by 
6-in. Splendidly finished, the Rod and Fittings being Nickel Plated, and the 
Clamps of Polished Wood. 


BEFORE USE. IN USE, 





“ DETROIT FREE PRESS” says—“ A word to my lady readers,| ‘AMERICAN REGISTER” says—“ The invention is both in- 
If you have been wanting to give him a present, and havn*t been | genious and effective, so let us hope that ‘ baggy-knees,’ the terror 
able to decide what in the world would please him, try him with | of well-dressed men, are things of the past.” 
one of Hamilton’s Trousers Stretchers. Jf you don’t know| “CIVILIAN,” Dec. 1st, 1883, says—**It is the most effective 
whether he has one or not, just look at his knees. instrument we have ever seen for preventing bagging at the knee” 








Of all Tailors and Outfitters throughout America. . 
SOLE PATENTEES AND MANUFACTURERS— 


JOHN HAMILTON & CO., 
% PHILIP LANE, LONDON WALL, LONDON, E.C. 


cre 
s 


- ENGLISH TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


PRICE, $1.75. FORWARDED BY EXPRESS TO ANY PART OF U. S. 
SOLE AMERICAN AGENT, E. 0. THOMPSON, MERCHANT TAILOR, 
908 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 245 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 636 











FIRE! 


Underhill, Slote & Cornell 


ARE rapidly closing out their stock of 
Men’s and Boy’s Winter and Summer 
Clothing which they had on hand at the 
time of the fire. 

THE PRICES are very low, and the 
goods but slightly damaged by smoke. 

PARENTS should avail themselves 
of this great opportunity to purchase the 
best Children’s Clothing at the lowest 
possible prices. 


746-750 BROADWAY, 


; CORNER ASTOR-PLACE, pe 
ONE DOOR BELOW EIGHTH STREET. 


First Prize Medal, } Manufacturer of 

% Vienna, C.WEI 5 | Meerschaum Pipes, 
1873. Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale & 
S r tail. Repairing done. Circular free, 
& 399 Broadway, N. Y. 


Factories,69W alker St.,and Vienna, 
Raw meerschaum & amber for sale, 
Please mention ‘* Puck.” 640 


Moenl) 
Constable Ad Co, 


ELEGANT SPRING NOVELTIES. 


We are now exhibiting exten- 
sive lines of rare and choice 
styles in Silk, Velvet, Wool and 
Cotton Novelty Dress Fabrics, 
etc. An inspection respectfully 
solicited. 


Proadwvay A 19th ét. 


New York. 


















SCOTT’S 
EMULSION 





OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophosphites of Lime & Sod 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs. 

AND AS A ee FOR_ CONSUMPTION, 

ROFULOU I = ANAEMIA, - 
HS AND AT . 
} and a G DI 
CHILDREN it is marvellous in its ts. 
scribed and endorsed by the best Physicians 314 
in the countries of the world. 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
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WESTERN CONGRESSMEN AT THE 








